TWO ON A TOWER

spiritual head says to you, and see if you cannot mend
before it is too late.'

Swithin was meek as Moses, but he tried to
appear sturdy. ' My lord, I am in a difficult position/
he said mournfully; ' how difficult, nobody but myself
can tell. I cannot explain ; there are insuperable
reasons against it. But will you take my word of
assurance that I am not so bad as I seem ? Some
day I will prove it. Till then I only ask you to
suspend your judgment on me.'

The Bishop shook his head incredulously and went
towards the vicarage, as if he had lost his hearing.
Swithin followed him with his eyes, and Louis
followed the direction of Swithin's. Before the Bishop
had reached the vicarage entrance Lady Constantine
crossed in front of him. She had a basket on her
arm, and was, in fact, going to visit some of the
poorer cottages. Who could believe the Bishop now to
be the same man that he had been a moment before ?
The darkness left his face as if he had come out of a
cave ; his look was all sweetness, and shine, and gaiety,
as he again greeted Viviette.
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